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a 
@Q) A HERE WE ARE! THIS IS MY 


SE AUNT AND UNC'S PLACE! 


J 


FRED! RODNEY ROCKTOP | QUIT TRYING fEEK/ I MUST'VE 
1S HERE... AND HE TO SCARE ME! EATEN TOO MUCH! I'M 
BROUGHT A FRIEND! BESIDES, , \. HAVING AYGHTMARES/ 
RODNEY DOESN'T! F e 
HAVE A FRIEND! 


SO THIS IS MY THAT'S 
NEWEST LITTLE RIGHT, 
COUSIN! RODNEY! I'M HIP TO WHAT YOU'RE 


SAYING, TINY SWINGER! 
ne 
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WHO'S YOUR LIKE, MY NAME |S POPS! WE WANT 
FRIEND, TWITCHY ITCHY, BUT eee YOU TO PUT US UP FOR 
RODNEY? MY FRIENDS CALL THE NIGHT! 


ME TWITCH: 


CROSS-COUNTRY RACE 
TOMORROW! 


WE BETTER TURN IN, TOO! IT'S A 
TWENTY-FOUR HOUR RACE! 


WILMA , YOU KNOW 
THERE'S TROUBLE 
WHENEVER RODNEY / | 

1S AROUND! P 


aoe eY 


lt 


FRED, RELAX! 
THEY'LL BE 
LEAVING IN 


SO LONG, FOLKS! THANKS FOR THE 
GOOD BREAKFAST AND EVERYTHING! 


OHHH...I DON'T FEEL GOOD! 
I SHOULDN'T HAVE SPENT THE 
_ NIGHT IN THIS SQUARE PAD! 


YOU'LL HAVE TO ENTER 
THE RACE WITHOUT ME, 
MAN! I'M A BEAT BEAT! 


NOPE! I'LL JUST HAVE 


TO HANG AROUND 
UNTIL NEXT WEEK'S 


YOU INSIDE AND HIM OUT HERE FOR A 
WEEK? I COULDN'T TAKE IT AND NEITHER 


LiKE, I'M NOT 
USED TO STUFF. 
LIKE CLEAN 
SHEETS AND 
BREAKFAST! 
IT'S TOO MUCH 
FOR ME! 


BUT THE RACE TSK! TSK! I 

RULES REQUIRE )/ GUESS YOULL JUST) 

7WO DRIVERS! HAVE TO GO HOME } "| 
WITH TWITCHY! 


en WS 


COULD THE GRASS! COME ON! 


ANYTHING TO 
HELP YOU WIN; 


WE'LL BE DRIVING TWENTY-FOUR 

HOURS STRAIGHT IN SHIFTS! IT'S 

MORE LIKE AN ENDURANCE CONTEST 
THAN A RACE} 


W/ \F I'M GOING TO TAKE THE WHEEL LATER, ¥ : 
WB, I SHOULD SLEEP...BUT WHO CAN SLEEP Jani 
? IN THIS TIPPING TIN CAN? (ei 


Y 


MAN, I'LL PLAY YOU A LITTLE SOMETHING COOL IT, ELDER ONE! I CAN DRIVE 
TO SOOTHE YOU TO SLEEP! BLINDFOLDED! I KNOW THOSE BONGOES, 
ARE BACK HERE SOMEPLACE! 


YIPE! KEEP Son z 7 —<<| 
Your Eves ON p=! x ee, RE 
Ges » 
UY 2 Alp 4 = 
SOX 
— Dd 


HOW ABOUT ROCKABYE BABY 
IN THE TREE TOPS!?! 


os ! QP | 


= . 


THIS ISN'T A CAR; 
ISA DEADLY 


HIM IN THE 
HOSPITAL, 


YOU'RE GOING TO HAVE TO QUIT THOSE ry ; - 
q SILLY PRANKS, OLD-TIMER! THE RACE OF THE RODS GOES ON 
” By fe FAR INTO THE NIGHT. «« 
GRR! TD PUT ) 
& 
Ss 


(YAWN!) I DIDN'T GET ANY SLEEP! "I REPEAT, HOW COULD ANY WORMAL 
HOW COULD ANY NORMAL HUMAN HUMAN BEING SLEEP IN THIS CAR? 
BEING SLEEP IN THIS CAR? 2) 
= 


FRED MAY NOT BE ASLEEP, BUT He's 
DROWSY ENOUGH TO TURN OFF ON 
THE WRONG ROAD... 


(YAWN!) I MUST'VE GOTTEN OFF ON Pi 
A SIDE ROAD! I'LL JUST GETBACK Jf 
TO THE MAIN HIGHWAY ! re 


a a Ve 
<= 


(YAWN!) THESE ROAD RACES 
; ARE THE SILLIEST THINGS I 
* EVER HEARD OF! 


Davereak... | / GMPH! I HAD A GOOD 
SLEEP! HEY! HOW COME 
WE'RE GOING $0 SLOW? 


/ WEY! THAT MUST BE THE 
FINISH LINE UP THERE... 
AND NO OTHER CARS 
ON IN SIGHT! 


AROUND FOR NEXT 
WEEK'S RACE! 


LET ME HAVE THAT WHEEL! I'LL 
SHOW YOU SOME HOT ROD DRIVING! 


HEY! THIS ISN'T THE FINISH 
LINE! WE'RE BACK WHERE 
WE S7ARTED/ 


OH,NO IT DOESN'T! WE'RE PICKING UP 
YOUR FRIEND AND I'M MAKING SURE 
YOU BOTH GO HOME! 


WOW! LIKE, WHY COULDN'T YOU DRIVE \( MAN, LIKE,I DIDN'T HAVE AS GOOD 
IN THE RACE THE WAY YOU'RE DRIVING A REASON AS I DO NOW! 4 
US HOME? 7 ~ 
= ad 
G == > % af 


Hanra-Barbers BAMM-BAMM 


A WIS) COME TRUE 


Wow! A LOT 
OF STARS ARE 
SHOOTING 
AROUND 
TONIGHT! 


— | . 
SIGH!) EVERY TIME LOOK! A FALL eee ¥ 
I SEE THAT STAR! LET'S CLOSE 


ADORABLE PEBBLES ff OUREYES AND Kees 
I WANT A BABY OF WISH FOR A BABY! 
MY OWN! % 


{ YIPE! SOMETHING ) 
ELSE IS FALLING / 
, 


BAH! THAT'S WHAT WE GET 

FOR BEING SUPERSTITIOUS! 

WE WISH FOR A BABY AND 
ALL WE GET IS... 


AND A BEAUTIFUL 
° 


OH, BARNEY, DOYOU THINK WE CAN KEEP) 
L_ HIM? HE'S SUCH A DARLING BOY! i I WONDER WHY 
7 — Oh THEY CALL HIM 
h { YOU'RE DOGGONED VA i Ye 8AMM-BAMM! 
DAL RIGHT WE CAN! | 


THAT ANSWERS HEY! IF YOU WANTED TO 


» ( BAMM! BAMM~- THAT QUESTION! WISH NOW, WE COULD HAVE J) 
- BAMM: QUINTUPLETS! 


POLITE ... MOVING THINGS 
OUT OF PEBBLES’ WAY! 


COME ON, WILMA! I (ULP!) THERE'S 


WANT TO SHOW YOU | A SCARY SUBJECT 
SOME CUTE CLOTHES 


TO BE TOUGH! YOU 
HAVE TO PUT YOUR 
FOOT DOWN! OTHER- 
WISE BETTY'S MOM 
WILL TRY TO TAKE 
CHARGE OF THE 
BABY: 


BETTY'S MOTHER! 
MOM SENT THE BABY! ; 


DOES THAT 
NSWER YOUR 


WE'RE PAYING BETTY'S 
MOTHER A VISIT IN 
SALT ROCK CITY THIS 
WEEKEND TO SHOW 
HER BAMM-BAMM! 


GOOD 
ADVICE, 


PUT MY FOOT. 


MAKE SURE 
YOU LET HER 
KNOW WHO'S 
BOSS RIGHT 


FROM THE 


DOWN AND LET 


THEM. 


KNOW WHO'S: 
BOSS! THAT'S 
Q_ THE STUFFI 


SOON THE RUBBLES ARE AT BETTY’S 
MOTHER'S APARTMENT... UH-OH! LOOKS LIKE Tos 
IT'S TIME TO LET THEM 
HE'S SO ADORABLE! KNOW WHO'S BOSS 
I JUST KNOW HE x > AROUND HERE! 
COULD WIN THE y 
SALT ROCK CITY 
BABY BEAUTY 
CONTEST! 


NO SON OF MINE IS GOING TO ITTY BAMM= 
ENTER A SISSY BABY CONTEST, BAMM IS 
ANO THAT'S FINAL! GOING TOA 
BABY CONTEST! 


(GRUMBLE!) HE LOOKS MORE LIKE CUTE? HMPH! YOU'D RATHER 
A GIRL THAN A BOY! BE ROUGH AND TOUGH LIKE 

7 YOUR POP, RIGHT? 

NONSENSE! HE'S CUTE 
THAT WAY! 


RICKY ROCK AS THE JR 


AT THE BABY Sy ae ball FIRST PRIZE TO 


=\ 


> 


AND TO LITTLE BAMM-BAMM RUBBLE, 
THE PRIZE FOR CUTEST G/RZ BABY! 


 ( G/RL 1? THAT'S YR 
\ AN suri | * 


YOU'LL HAVE TO RETURN THE TROPHY! 
I'M NOT AWARDING IT TO ANY BABY THAT 
TOSSES GROWNUPS AROUND! 


(ULP!) IT LOOKS 
LIKE BAMM-BAMM 
DID! HE'S GONE 
OFF WITH IT! 


HMPH! WHO 
WANTS THE 
SILLY OLD 


HE'S MAD 
AT YOU FOR 
CALLING HIM A 


BRING BACK MY 
TROPHY, YOU 
JUNIOR JUVENILE 

DELINQUENT; 


IF HE CAN'T HAVE SOMETHING, 

HE DOESN'T WANT ANYBODY 

ELSE TO HAVE IT, EITHER! A 
TRUE RUBBLE! 


NEW TROPHY, BUT WE CAN'T 
\ ALWAYS cet A WEW 
VUDGE/ 
g 


MM~BAMM! 
BACK HERE 
j yy 


) 


COME 
= 
VIR 


BS 


IF HE TOOK AFTER YOU HE 
| mee WOULD'VE PASSED OUT AT 
fF), SURE Takes AFTER THE FIRST SIGHT OF 

HIS FATHER! / DANGER! 


HUMPH! HE WOULD'VE WON THE 
TROPHY FAIR AND SQUARE EXCEPT 
FOR THAT SILLY JUDGE! WHY DON'T 
YOU STAY HERE UNTIL NEXT WEEK? 

THE PAPER |S SPONSORING 

ANOTHER BABY CONTEST! 


OH,NO! WE'RE GOING HOME! THIS TIME I'M 
REALLY PUTTING MY FOOT DOWN! 


MAYBE WE SHOULD! 


YEOWW?! THESE SECOND FLOOR 
APARTMENTS HAVE WEAK FLOORS! 


YOU WERE RIGHT, FRED! 
AS SOON AS T REALLY 
PUT MY FOOT DOWN: } 
BETTY HAD TO COME 
HOME... 


TO TAKE ME TO MY I TOLD YOU $0, BARNEY! 
DOCTOR: HEH, HEH " is "i MAN HAS TO BE MASTER OF 
HIS HOUSE: AND THE ONLY 
WAY TO BE MASTER ISTO } 
ACT LIKE ONE! 


GET MY SUITCASES OUT OF THE CAR, 
TELL MY DAUGHTER I'MHERE! GE 


GRRRRR! ) | 
LISTEN, MA'AM! ; 

WHEN THE © 
MASTER OF THE , 
HOUSE GETS IN, S 

TELL HIM I AS \ SS 

CAME OVER! 50) : 


tat OF A PRIVATE EYE 


8:20 A.M.—Captured a gang of international 
smugglers and received a ten-thousand-dollar 
reward, 


8:30 A.M.—The alarm clock woke me up from 
my dream, Jumped out of bed. 


8:36 A,M.—Stubbed toe on edge of bed as |. 


rushed across room to turn off alarm. 
8:36 to 8:55 A.M.—Cried and yelled. 
8:56 A.M,—Threw alarm clock out, 


9:00 A.M.—Put two three-minute eggs on to 
cook for my breakfast. 


9:30 A.M.—Took the eggs off the stove and 
ate them, Tasted slightly overdone, 


9:52 A.M.—Strapped on my gun and my 
badge and put on my hat. Left my apartment 
to go to the office, 


9:521% A.M.—Ran back to apartment. Took 
off my bathrobe and put on my suit. 


10:10 A.M,—Arrived at the office and began 
my day's work, 


4:45 P.M.—Just finished my fifth crossword 
puzzle... a pretty good day’s work. 


4:46 P.M.—A man walked into my office with 
a very big case for me. 


4:52 P.M.—Case closed. The man opened it 
and filled my cooler with twenty-four bottles 
of soda pop. 


5:29 P.M.—Started to slam the office door. 
Another day over. Slammed the door on Mrs. 
Winthrop $. Gotdough's foot. 


5:29 P.M. to 6:11 P.M.—She cried and yelled 
a lot about her sore foot. 


6:11 P.M. to 6:40 P.M.—She cried and yelled 
a lot about losing her pet puppy. Offered me 
a hundred-dollar reward to find the lost 
Puppy. 


6:40Y% P.M.—Started looking for puppy. 


9:30 P.M.—Combed the city looking for the 
dog. Broke all the teeth in my comb. 


9:42 P.M.—Saw a poodle and grabbed it. 
Found out it belonged to a very tall man with 
@ very short temper. He hit me in the mouth 
for grabbing his poodle, . 


9:43 to 10:00 P.M.—Cried and yelled a lot. 
New teeth cost money. 


10:20 P.M.—Began searching the woods on 
edge of town. Saw a cute black puppy with a 
white stripe down its back. Grabbed it and 
discovered it wasn't a puppy at all. 


10:30 P.M.—Rushed home and burned my 
suit. Had to! 


11:00 P.M,—Put on clean suit and then hur. 
ried to Mrs. Gotdough's house, 


11:15 P.M.—Told Mrs, Gotdough that | could 
not find her puppy. She told me that she 
hadn't said “‘puppy,"’ she had said “‘guppy’’ 
and that she'd found it a few minutes earlier. 
It was swimming with her other two thousand 
and four guppies in her huge fish tank. She 
explained she must have miscounted the fish 
that afternoon, 


11:15 to 11:30 P.M.—I cried and yelled a 
lot. All that work .. . for nothing! 


11:45 P.M.—Went home and to bed. 
11:51 P.M.—Captured a gang of international 


smugglers and received a reward of ten thou- 
sand dollars! P 


MeGRAW 


nat 


THIN'S SURE ARE " THIN'S WEREN'T ALWAYS SO 

NICE AND PEACEFUL, PEACEFUL IN THIS LITTLE SQUARE, 

HERE IN THE PARK, BABA LOOEY! COME OVER HERE 
QUEEKSTRAW! AND I'LL SHOW YOUs 


IT WAS RIGHT HERE THAT THE aa BS 
LAST BIG INDIAN BATTLE WAS ‘ THIS CANNON 
FOUGHT! ANO THAT CANNON 


DID MOST OF THE FIGHTING: 
% HELPING IN THE 
AP, CAPTURE OF A 
l= tae BAND OF INDIANS, 
iN) i 


OF COURSE, I'M SURE! THIS FELLER PAID ME 
TWENTY BUCKS FOR MY OLD GUN THAT I ONLY 
PAID TEN FOR NEW, AND HE WANTS MORE! 


HI, SHERIFF! GET IN \f 

LINE IF YOU WANT TO 

GETA GOOD PRICE jj 
FOR YOUR GUN! 


ALLOW ME TO EXPLAIN, SIR! I'M FROM THE 
BOSTON CITY MUSEUM AND WE'RE OUT WEST 
TO BUY GENUINE WESTERN GUNS AND RIFLES 
TO PUT ON DISPLAY! x 
= 
Z| 
a 
f » 
a 


ESE. 


SAY, |S THIS OLD RUSTY 
REVOLVER OF MINE af 
WORTH ANYTHING? 


I DON'T KNOW} BUT I THIN’ 
WE BETTER GO SEE! 


WAIT A PISTOL-PACKING MINUTE HERE! WHY 
DO YOU FELLERS WANT ALL THESE GUNS? 


THAT'S RIGHT: PEOPLE BACK EAST ARE VER) 

INTERESTED IN SUCH THINGS! I'VE BROUGHT 

SEVERAL MEN WITH ME TO MAKE SURE WE 
GET A GOOD SELECTION! 


AED 


HMMM. VERY GOOD 
SPECIMENS: I'LL BUY 
THEM BOTH! 


HEY! NO FAIR: Vv DON'T WORRY, GENTLEMEN! 
WE WERE FIRST! } WE HAVE PLENTY OF FUNDS! 
WE CAN USE ALL YOUR GUNS 


ag 


HERE YOU ARE, ER, DOC! WE GATHERED LP 
ALL THE RIFLES AND PISTOLS FOR OUR,ER 
++ DISPLAY! 


THEN I GUESS IT'S TIME 
FOR US TO GET DOWN TO 
OUR MEAL BUSINESS! 


D> 


THAT'S RIGHT! AND WE'VE FOUND OUR JOB 
16 ALOT EASIER WHEN WE'RE THE ONLY ONES 
IN TOWN WITH GUNS! 


WOW! WITH THIS MONEY, WE CAN GO TOV 

SPUR CITY TOMORROW AND BUY TWO NEW J - 

GUNS AND HAVE PLENTY LEFTOVER! J | 
- ited 


COLLECTORS! THE ONLY THING 
WE COLLECT |S MONEYS 
WE'RE BANK ROBBERS! 


BANK 
ROBBERS? 


FIRST, WE'LL TAKE ALL THE 

MONEY BACK WE PAID YOU 

AND THEN WE'LL HEAD FOR 
THE BANK{ 


'RE GOING TO ROB THE BANK! DON'T TRY AND 
STOP US OR SOMEBODY |S GOING TO GET HURT! 


WHAT'LL WE 


SSS tes 


THAT'S A GOOD QUESTION: I WISH I HAD 
THE SAME KIND OF ANSWER! IT WOULD BE WAIT A MINUTE 
FOOLISH TO TRY AND NAB THEM WITHOUT ET'S TRY HERE. 
GUNS! 


(ULP!) THIS IS GETTING 
DESPERATE, 


THER! THERE (WAIT,A MINUTE! THERE 
ISN'T ONE SINGLE , SOLITARY GUN LEFT \ 1S OME THAT THEY 
IN TOWN THAT THEY DON'T HAVE! 4 DON'T HAVE! 


MINUTES LATER... 


I GOTTA HAND IT TO YOU! 

THIS MAKES ROBBING A 

BANK AS EASY AS 
PICKING FLOWERS + 


‘YOU BOYS MADE A &/G MISTAKE BY 
FORGETTING ABOUT THE B/SGES7 
GUN IN TOWN, 


b{ WHAT'D YOU DO 
THAT FOR? 


MIGHT AS WELL 
BRING HISTORY 
UP TO DATE! 


OKAY! DROP THE MONEY AND GOLD J 
er 


BAH: I KNEW THIS SCHEME 
WOULD NEVER WORK} 


WE'VE GOT MORE IMPORTANT THINGS TO DOf 
FIRST, TAKE THESE CROOKS TOJAIL AND 

THEN GOTO THE BLACKSMITH SHOP AND GET 
OURSELVES SOMETHING VERY SPECIAL MADE! 


Honna-Barber THE FLINTSTONES 


FRED'S SECOND CAILOAOOD 


CED / bg i a Ce) 
Ce) 


FRED 
2p lial 
YOU Scare! 
ME TO PiEcee! 
WHAT 16 |T? 


i/ yes, Canepryy a 
WHY, SHE COULD 
MIT HEREELE ON 
\ THEHEAD! 4 


THE FIRST THING A FATHER 
SHOULD DO 1S TEST EACH 
TOY TO PROVE IT SAFE: 


A GUN? ER... 
HOW OLD IS 
THE CHILD, MR, 
FLINTSTONE? 


THIS IS A DANDY, FRED! 
BAM! BAM! IT'S APEACH! 


PERHAPS 
SOME ABC 

BLOCKS WOULD 
BE FITTING 


GENTLEMEN, 
PERHAPS I MIGHT 
MAKE A 
SUGGESTION! 


ve 


ba VV More 


[I'M WITH YOU, FRED! 
I ALWAYS DID LIKE 
TO TEST TOYS! 


SHE'S JUST A 
BABY! HMM! 
THAT AS A 
NICE=LOOKING 

GUN} 


ARE YOU KIDDING? 
SHE'S TOO YOUNG 
* TO READ! 


WHAT DO YOU KNOW— 
A ROCKCYCLE TANK! L/ 


SAY, SHE COULD 
HANG HAVE A BALL 
ON, PAL! - a WITH THIS! 
es 


SAY, HOW MUCH ARE THESE 
TOY BONGO DRUMS? THEY 
¢ HAVE 4 GOOD TONE! 


tip 


LET ME SEE NOW, THAT'S 
A ROCKCYCLE TANK, TWO HOLD EVERYTHING, 
GUNS, A DINOSAUR-HUNTING E——=—) FRED! LOOK OVER 
KIT; A BONGO DRUM, FIVE is 

TIGER SPEARS, ANDA = B 
CHEMISTRY KIT! ER...WILL 

THAT BE ALL, MR. 
FLINTSTONE? 


————S’_B0y! Look AT 
THE SIZE OF THESE 
CANNON ROCKS! 


BUT, MR. FLINTSTONE, NONSENSE! EVERY KID JUST WATCH OLD MUZZLE- 
THAT CANNON IS FOR SHOULD HAVE ONE OF LOADER FRED GO INTO ACTION! 


THE OLDER CHIL! THESE! STAND 
BACK, BARNEY! 


CAN'T GET MY ARM DOESN'T 
OUT OF HERE! 


WAIT A MINUTE... OH WELL, IT 


MATTER! I'LL 


TAKE ITAS IS! 


Boy, I CAN 
HAROLY WAIT 
TO SEE WHAT 
PEBBLES 
THINKS OF 


READY ON THE FIRING LINE? 4 


YOu CAN, 
GET IT OFF 
WHEN WE 


mo, GET HOME, 


GOLLY, FRED, IT JUST aaa voles HA! FORGET IT, BARNEY! 

DAWNED ON ME...DO >| THAT SAFETY-FIRST WITH 

YOU THINK THESE TOYS }_ we TOYS |S AN OLD WIVES’ TALE! 
h WILL BE SAFE FOR 2 IT'S FUN THAT COUNTS! 


PEBBLES? 


MEANWHILE, AT THE BEDROCK NEWS DESK...[1. | 


DOYOU MEAN TO. \/ YES, AND WE OF THE WOMEN'S 
TELL ME THAT MR. CLUB FEEL THE WHOLE TOWN 
FLINTSTONE SHOULD KNOW OF THIS GENTLE, 
CONSIDERED THIS CONSIDERATE MAN! 
BABY RATTLE 
DANGEROUS ? 


ME A CHANCE TO GET 
THIS CANNON OFF 
AND ARRANGE THINGS! 


—AOy 


FRED MUST\/ GOOD! NOW, JOE, I WANT - OMIGOSH! I HEAR 

BE HOME! I LOTS OF PICTURES OF HIM SOMEONE COMING! PULL 
SEE THE HANDING THE CHILD THE HARDER, BARNEY! 
CAR IS 


TM PULLING! 
2M PULLING! 


WZ 
YIPEt I'VE Su 
SMASHED THE Vat 

CHEMISTRY SET! 


RUN FOR 
NOUR LIVES! 


WELL, BARNEY SHOT ME 
OUT OF THE CANNON AND 
THIT THE CHEMISTRY SET 
AND WE WERE JUST SAVING 
n THE REST OF 
PEBBLES’ TOYS! 


I'M TOO 
YOUNG TO BE 
A COMBAT 


PHOTO 
GRAPHER: 


IT'S OKAY, 
FRED —IT. 
WAS JUST 
A LOT OF 
SMOKE! 


I SPENT EVERY CENT I HAD 
BUYING THOSE WEAPONS — 
NOW I CAN'T EVEN GET 
IN TO TAKE THEM BACK! 


DO YOU THINK IF WE WENT BACK 

TO THE TOY STORE AND BOUGHT 

SOME BABY RATTLES, WILMA 
MIGHT LET 


o iis 
be Py 


ims THE FLINTSTONES 


THERES THE EASY WAY — AND 
pages TaeReS FRED'S way 


GEE, BARNEY, HAVE YOU EVER 

HAD THE FEELING YOU WOULD 

LIKE TO BECOME FAMOUS AND 
HAVE YOURSELF CARVED 


OUT OF STONE? NO, BUT AFTER 


BOWLING LAST NIGHT 
I FEEL SO STIFF,ALL 
THEY'D HAVE TO DO IS 
PUT ME UP ONA ROCK 
AND CARVE MY NAME 


NO MORE WASTING MY TIME 
AT THE BOWLING ALLEYS! I'M PEBBLES BABY— 
GOING TO SPEND MY TIME ’ TAKE A GOOD LOOK 
BECOMING A4MOUS/ AT YOUR FATHER! 


7. 


YOUR DADDY |S GOING DON'T BE TOSSING THAT 
‘TO BECOME A PILLAR OF CHILD AROUND SHE JUST 
BEDROCK! THE NAME OF ATE! COME TO GRANDMA, 
FRED FLINTSTONE WILL PEBBLES! 

BE ON EVERYONE'S 


4 
; ri a 
Bi 
ane 
e/a ad * 
FRED 
FLINTSTONES) 


WHAT ARE YOU 


GOING TO DOTO BECOME $ 


FAMOUS, FRED, RUN FOR 
DINOSAUR CATCHER? 


I'M GOING TO INVENT 
SOMETHING TO 
REVOLUTIONIZE 

MEDICAL HISTORY! 


NOW FOR THE SUPREME 
TEST, BARNEY! § I'LL 
APPLY THE LINIMENT! 


(GASP!) I'M GLAD YOU 
DION'T ATTEMPT TO INVENT 
PERFUME! YOU WOULD 
HAVE BEEN A FLOP! 


—————— 


NO, BARNEY, I'M Yj 
GOING TO (WVEW7- 
SOMETHING THAT 
WILL PUT BEDROCK | 
ON THE MAP! 


YOU ARE LOOKING AT THE 
CREATION OF A RUBBING 
LINIMENT THAT WILL 
PREVENT PEOPLE FROM 
GETTING STIFF FROM 


THEY EXERCISE! 445 


GOSH! COULD \ 
YOU HURRY IT 
UP, FRED? 


V ano NOW TO DRIVE TO THE OUTSKIRTS OF 


TOWN AND LOCATE THE LARGEST DINOSAUR }e 


YOU DIDN'T 


STAND BACK, 
BARNEY! 


INVENT SOME- 
THING THAT 


LOWERED YOUR 
1.Q.,FRED? 


_{/ BARNEY, WHAT HAPPENED \1/HE 7RYED TO, BUT 
| TO FRED? HE LOOKS LIKE HE THE DINOSAUR 
WRESTLED A DINOSAUR! } COULDN'T STAND 
P THE SMELL OF 
4) FRED'S LINIMENT! 


FRED GOT STIFF. 
 _ FROM CHASING 


NEXT Day... OH, HE'S BETTER, 
7 BARNEY! MOTHE! 
HIVA, WILMA ts 
THOUGHT I'D COME COVE HUAN DEG 


FASHIONED RUB- 
EE 
Borer ane DOWN AND NOW 
HE'S OUT IN HIS 
WORKSHOP 


Hi, FRED! I ARE YOU KIODING ? 
UNDERSTAND FF WHY,A RUBDOWN BY 
YOUIRE FEELING J} MY MOTHER-IN-LAW 
BETTER! 1S WORSE THAN 
a \ 


WRESTLING TWO 
DINOSAURS! 


m1 


I'VE JUST GOT TO 
PERFECT THIS 
LINIMENT BEFORE 

SHE GETS HER 
HANDS ON ME 
AGAIN! 


/ WELL, IF YOU DON'T MIND. FREON 3 ¥ 
I THINK I'LL SEE YOUR MOTHER- Ving 
IN-LAW! MAYBE SHE CANGET JIC? SEE IF I 
RID OF THIS KINK IN MY BACK! L Ry INVITE 
ee » i) 


Co) VEILING 
OF MY 


j STATUE! 
*, ra! : Y 


"C 


BARNEY, I'VE XI 


DONE \Ti I'VE 


I HAD JUST FINISHED RUBBING | 
ON THE LINIMENT WHEN THE GLASS| | AT ALL! AND THAT BLAST 
SLIPPED OUT OF MY HAND! 4 | WAS WORSE THAN 100 
Tia RUB DOWNS FROM MY 
THAT BLAST aria MOTHER- IN-LAW...OR 
WAS THE 5 00 
} L/N/MENT?. 
os (y 


BARNEY, DO YOU IF YOU KEEP QUICK! HELP ME FIND THE 
REALIZE THAT MESSING WITH FORMULA...IT'S ONA TABLET 
MY STATUE IS AS THAT EXPLOSIVE] } AROUND HERE SOMEWHERE! 
GOOD AS DONE?_4\ STUFF, YOU 
A ARE AS GOOD 
AS DONE! 


HM! FRED'S ———— YEAH; BUT FOR YOUR \ 
NO-HURT BARNEY, YOU OWN GOOD, AND TO 
LINIMENTL 4? FOUND IT! PROTECT THE CITY 
, OF BEDROCK I'VE GOT 
NTO DESTROY IT! 


¥ UA 


STOP! DON'T YOU REALIZE 
YOU ARE HOLDING MY ONLY 
CHANCE OF BECOMING A 


(100 LATE, FRED! \ Is ( NO!NO! 
IT'S FOR Your ND \ DON'T! 
OWN GOOD! (A 7 


» | BARNEY, HAVE YOU SEEN OH, I'M SURE HE'S 
FRED? I WANT TO TELL H THROUGH WITH BEING 
HIM TO QUIT PLAYING AROUND WITH AN INVENTOR, WILMA! 
HIS INVENTIONS BEI a HE FINALLY GOT HIS 
GETS HURT! C . WISH... ALMOST, 
ANYWAY! é 


CHIP HIM OUT OF CEMENT! _ 


MUMBLE! HE'S GOT THE WHOLE TOWN 
MUMBLE! : OF BEDROCK WATCHING THEM 
| 4 
AT 3 
DS - = " 
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